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the Editor 





The Ball That sf 
Didn't Come Down 
S 


“Strike two, ball three,” called the 
oN umpire. 

S Jim gripped his bat a little tighter. 

It was now or never. He had to hit 
that next pitch. 

The ball came in just where he liked it, and 
he swung with all his might. The bat connected 
in dead center, a perfect hit. Away went the ball, 
over the pitcher’s head, over second, far beyond 
the diamond. 

Jim ran for first, made it easily, and started for 
second. A glance outfield showed that the boys 
hadn’t reached the ball, so he circled second and 
dashed for third. 

Still the boys hadn’t reached the ball, and Jim 
suddenly realized that he was heading for a home 
run. He knew it was a good hit, but he hadn’t 
thought it was that good. He hoped all the fellows 
were watching him! After all, who wants to make 
a home run and not have the others notice? 

He looked to see whether they were watching— 
and saw that not one of them was! They were all 
looking down the field in the direction of the ball, 
and not noticing him in the least. 

That wasn’t all. The boys had the queerest ex- 
pression on their faces. Their eyes were wide, and 
their mouths were slowly falling open. 

As much as Jim wanted to make that home 
run, he stopped right there on the base line and 
turned to see what they were watching—and was 
just in time for the most remarkable sight of his life. 

The ball had not come down! It seemed to hesi- 
tate, as if about to drop. Then suddenly it turned, 
shooting up into the air, gaining speed rapidly. 
In exactly six seconds it was out of sight and was 
never seen again! 





No, that never happened. Of course not! You 
know as well as I do that every time a ball goes up, 
it comes down. It has to. It must obey the law of 
gravity. Everything that goes up comes down. It 
has been that way six thousand years, and the law 
has never been broken. 
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But suppose one day the baseball did decide it 
wasn’t going to obey the rule any more. Suppose it 
said to itself, “I have been obeying that old rule 
for a long, long time. Never once have I broken 
it. Surely it wouldn’t hurt to break the rule once 
in a while!” 

So, next time Dick comes up to bat, he hits the 
ball, and away it goes, higher and higher and higher, 
and never comes down. What fun! I’d love to be 
there to see it, wouldn’t you? 

But just a minute. Would it be so much fun? 
How would you go on with the game if the ball 
were gone? You can’t play baseball without a ball. 

Or suppose your textbooks decided to break the 
rule. You would put them down, perhaps, while 
you were waiting for the school bus, and then, 
when you came back to get them, they would be 
gone—floating somewhere in the sky. I’d like that! 
Just think, no one could blame you for not study- 
ing, with your books in the clouds. But how would 
you learn anything with the books all gone? You’d 
grow up an ignorant old tramp. ; 

Suppose someone gave you an ice-cream cone 
with two big scoops of delicious ice cream piled 
on top. Then, just as you opened your mouth to 
lick the lovely stuff, the ice cream suddenly broke 
the rule. Away it went, up into the sky, leaving 
you looking very silly, with your mouth wide open 
and your tongue sticking out, and nothing on the 
end of the cone. No, that wouldn’t be so~ good. 

What a mix-up we would have if it weren’t for 
the fact that everything obeys the rule! You would 
walk home from school in the evening, and perhaps 
you would find your house where you left it in 
the morning, or perhaps you would see it floating 
on a cloud, with mother sadly waving good-by as 
the house took her farther and farther away! 





Next time someone tells you to obey the rules, 
don’t go off in a pout, thinking you are the only 
one who has to do what he’s told. 

Everything and every person in all the world 
has rules to obey, and the best thing is to obey the 
rules cheerfully, every time. 


Your friend, 
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A TALL boy with an ugly scowl 
on his face and an old suitcase 
in his hand clattered down the stairs 
to the kitchen of the large farm- 
house. He wore his best brown suit, 
white shirt, and new shoes. Looking 
neither to the right nor to the left, 
he stalked out of the door, bang- 
ing the screen door behind him. He 
hurried to the highway, plodding 
through the hot dust. 

His mother sat down heavily in 
a kitchen chair and buried her face 
in her apron, while eleven-year-old 
Maggie cried. Father came into the 
kitchen and sank into a chair, put- 
ting his tattered straw hat on the 
floor. He pulled from his pocket a 
red bandanna handkerchief and 
mopped his face. 

“Father, do you think we ever, 
ever will see brother again?” asked 
the girl, her dark eyes spilling over 
with tears. 

Before Mr. Miller could answer, 
Mrs. Miller said tearfully, “Sister, 
I fear you have lost your brother 
for all time.” 

“Now, now, Mother, don’t 
worry,’ consoled the man. “You 
know Jim will be back before too 
long, for he is well aware he has 
one of the best homes in the world. 
We have given him his way too 
long; we have pampered and spoiled 
him. He must learn a lesson. All 
this year he has threatened to leave 
home; now let him.” 

“But a fifteen-year-old boy is too 
young to face the world alone. It 
frightens me to think of it,” inter- 
rupted mother. 

“He probably won't go far away, 
for farm hands are needed every- 
where. What worries me most right 
now is how to get in our crops. It 
is almost impossible to hire help.” 
Mr. Miller picked up his hat and 
started for the barn. 

Before he was a year old Jim 
had learned that if he cried and 
screamed or maybe threw himself 
on the floor and kicked, he could 
get what he wanted. So ever since 
that time he had been going into 
tantrums to force people to give 
him his way. 

Every morning at break of day 
found Mr. Miller driving to the 
field. Usually he worked there un- 
til almost sunset, doing the farm 
chores after dark. Maggie not only 
washed dishes, cared for Baby Lot- 
tie, and helped cook the meals, but 
also worked with her mother in the 


Jim leaves home in anger. The oat 





field needs harrowing. Eleven-year-old 


MAGGIE 


Saves the Oat Crop! - 
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By MRS. FRANCES TAYLOR’ pAIp 


JOUN GOURLEY, ARTIST 


Maggie was terribly tired, but she would 
not stop. Dad and mother had said she 
was too small to harrow the oat field. 
She determined to show them she could. 


garden. She even milked old Jersey 
in the morning. 

She knew well that the Bible said 
that man should work six days in 
the week, and she took for granted 
that meant girls too. So she cheer- 
fully did her best to keep up the 
home. Besides, she felt sure it was 
right for every member of the fam- 
ily to work. For wasn’t she getting 
a good home, food, clothing, and 
didn’t she have loving parents? 
Then why shouldn't she do her 
part? 

Jim declared a boy his age should 
receive pay for his labors, even if 
he worked for his parents. He 
wanted better clothes than his fa- 





ther could afford. Although he was 
given a new saddle and a horse all 
his own, he demanded a new buggy 
and harness. When his father tried 
to reason with him, saying he was 
too young to expect so much, Jim 
had packed his clothes and left. 

He said, “You know I can make 
good money if I get a job on a 
farm. I’m no longer a baby. Why 
treat me like one? I’m a man.” 

Three weeks passed. At the din- 
ner table father remarked wearily: 
“I don’t know how I can ever get 
both the corn and the oats planted 
on time. In fact it is already past 
time. Maggie, if only you were a 
boy!” 

“I am just as smart as a boy, 
Daddy,” she replied quickly. “What 
do you want me to do, disk the 
ground for the oats?” 

Mr. Miller smiled at his daugh- 
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The 
RAGGEDY 
BOOK 


. 


- By Mrs. ? pr? 


JOHN F. UNDERHILL 


Grandmother has an old raggedy Book, 

The covers are faded and worn. 

The pages are wrinkled and yellow with age, 
And some of them even are torn. 


Grandmother loves that old raggedy Book, 
She reads from its pages each day. 

She says if we follow the truth it contains, 
It will lead in the heavenward way. 


Grandmother treasures her raggedy Book, 

She’s had it for many long years. 

Sometimes when she reads it her glasses are blurred, 
And I notice she wipes away tears. 


The stories are true in the raggedy Book. 
In the evening by fireside bright 

I listen to grandmother read to me 

Of Him who is truth and light. 


Grandmother says that her raggedy Book 
Has been daily her comfort and guide. 
She says it will help me to follow the way 
That leads to that bright other side. 


| know that my grandmother's raggedy Book 
(When she is laid under the sod) 

Will help me to live as grandmother lived, 
And show me the way to God. 











ter’s enthusiasm. “Of course you are 
smart, but what I need is a boy to 
harrow the ground.” 

“Father, you know I can manage 
a team, and of course I could bal- 
ance myself on a harrow standing 
up. Haven't I seen Jim do it? Please, 


Daddy, let me show you. Come on.” 
“It would be selfish of me to 
take you to the field when mother 
needs you in the house.” 
Mrs. Miller said, “I can manage 
without her, but she might fall off 
and injure herself. It would be much 


more difficult for a girl in dresses 
to balance herself than for a boy.” 

Father Miller solved the problem 
by nailing a small wooden box on 
the harrow for Maggie to stand on 
while driving. She put her long 
black hair in two braids, tied a red 
sunbonnet under her chin, then ran 
to the barn for the team. 

She led them out of the stable, 
brought Minnie, the dapple-gray, 
close to the fence, and climbed on 
her fat back sidewise. Then, leading 
Nannie behind, she galloped off to 
the field. She hitched the horses to 
the harrow, climbed onto the box, 
and took the lines. 

“Giddap, Minnie. Gee, Nannie. 
Whoa.” It took her only a short 
time to get them going in the right 
direction, and she was happy and 
felt very grown up to be doing the 
work of a big boy like her brother 
Jim, whom she idolized. 

The sun beat down on her sun- 
bonnet, causing the sweat to trickle 
in little streams into her eyes. She 
didn’t dare stop to wipe her face; 
and her hands were full, for she 
carried a whip in one hand and 
the lines in the other. The dust the 
harrow raised almost choked her. 

Yet it was great fun to ride round 
and round the big field. Neighbors 
drove past and called a greeting, 
but like Nehemiah, she had a job 
to do and could lose no time talk- 
ing. So she smiled and waved her 
long whip, then clucked for the 
horses to keep moving. She had as- 
sured her father she could do the 
job, and she must keep her word. 

At dinner he asked, “Well, Mag- 
gie, how do you like playing farmer 
boy?” 

She was so tired! But she could 
not let him know! With a bright 
smile she replied, “The work is fine. 
Am I doing all right, Daddy?” 

“You surely are, daughter.” 

That night Maggie unhitched 
Minnie and Nannie and rode to 
the watering trough to give them 
a drink before putting them in the 

To page 10 





Vol. 1, No. 4 


Associate Editor: WALTER T. CRANDALL 


Published and printed every Wednesday by the Review and Herald Publishing Assn., 
second-class matter is pending at the post office at Washington, D.C. Copyright, 1953, Review and Heraid Publishing Assn., 
year, each $2.95; 
in clubs of three or more, 
months, $1.80. In changing address, send both the old and the new address to JU INIOR GUIDE, Washington 12, 


Subscription rates: one year, $3.75; 
countries where extra postage is required: 


4 { JUNIOR GUIDE 


six months, 
one year, 





JUNIOR GUIDE 


Editor: LAWRENCE MAXWELL 
Consulting Editors: 
Circulation Manager: R. J. CHRISTIAN 


$2.00; in clubs of three or more, one 
$4.10; six months, $2.20; 





October 28, 1953 


L. A. SKINNER, E. B. HARE, G. M. MATHEWS 


Washington 12, D.C., U.S.A. Application for eS as 
om 


Washington 12 


$1.60. Foreign 
each $3.30; six 


six months, 
one year, 
i. 











n- 
le 
1e 


ne 
id 
ne 


id 


2, 
»b 
k- 
er 
he 
iS- 


.C. 
ign 
S1X 


iN 





ai 
THEY WERE SURPRISED! Ss 


Mrs. P. M. Huntington, Reporting” 


The JMV’s really surprised the 
people of St. Cloud, Florida, at Hal- 
loween last year. 

It was nearly eight o'clock. An 
elderly woman sat alone in her 
house. All was dark outside. From 
time to time she heard the shrieks 
of children running from house to 
house threatening “trick or treat!” 

She wondered how many things 
would be missing from her yard in 
the morning. She had been careful 
to bring in everything that was 
loose, but you never could tell what 
these wild kids might break and 
carry off. 

Already that evening several 
groups had called at her house. How 
she feared the sound of the doorbell 
on Halloween night! : 

Suddenly she jumped in her seat. 
It was the doorbell again! 

“Tl chase the young varmints 
away,” she muttered, going to the 
door. 

She opened it slowly—and to her 
amazement saw that with the chil- 
dren were two or three adults. Be- 
fore she had a chance to send them 
away, a polite voice said, “Good 
evening, ma’am.‘We’'d like to sing 
for you tonight.” 

That was a new one on her! She 
was still trying to decide whether 
she should let them sing when they 
began. 

It was lovely music, and it did 
something to the little old lady. 
She felt something very much like 
a tear beginning to form. Somehow 
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On this page every week there appear stories of what Pathfinders and JMV's are doing around the 
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with Jesus, our Master Guide. Send a report of what your club is doing. It may be printed here! 


she knew she couldn’t speak cross 
to this group of children. She would 
have to find her nicest “treats” for 
them. 

All too soon the singing stopped, 
and the polite voice was talking 
again. “We aren’t asking for a treat 
for ourselves tonight, ma’am,” the 
boy said. “But we are gathering soap 
and clothing for the needy. If you 
could give us some soap or old 
clothes, we will appreciate them 
very much, and the Seventh-day Ad- 
ventist welfare center will see that 
they are distributed to the poor peo- 
ple in the city.” 

The little old lady was speechless. 
“Soap—for the poor—on_ Hal- 
loween.” She had never heard the 
likes of it before. 

She started off toward the back 
of the house to see what she could 
find. Then she remembered. “Oh, 
come on in, children. Don’t stand 
out there on the porch. And I wish 
you'd sing another song.” 

She disappeared into a room 


she returned with a bag full of 


clothes and soap. “Here,” she said, 
“perhaps this will do.” 

“Thank you,” said the children. 

“And God bless you, dears,” said 
the little old lady softly as she stood 
on the porch watching them run to 
the next house. 

In this way the JMV’s of St. 
Cloud surprised many people, call- 
ing on them as soon as it was dark. 

It was a good way to spend Hal- 
loween. 


INVESTITURE! \ < 
Walter D. Blehm, Reporting 


Investiture is an exciting event, 
worth looking forward to. All the 
parents come, and so do most of the 
church members. 

But it takes preparation if you 
are to be one of the fortunate ones 
invested! 

The picture shows two Path- 
finder captains being invested in 
Coos Bay, Oregon. Marilyn Bright 
is receiving her Guide neckerchief 
from the conference MV secretary, 


being congratulated by the union 


while the JMV’s waited. val J. Reisig. Donald Watkins is 


a 


a 
Pgs 1s 


ing earned thirteen MV Honors. 
astor Walter Blehm looks on. 

The Coos Bay club began prepar- 
ing early. It was organized in the 
winter with about seventeen mem- 
bers. Then they worked hard and 
qualified for 45 MV Honors. 

The investiture was held at the 
church school on a Saturday night 
in May. A Pathfinder Fair was held 
at the same time, and the newspa- 
per was invited to send a photog- 
rapher. On Monday morning the 
paper printed three big pictures. 

Begin preparing for your investi- 
ture now! 


oN secretary, G. W. Chambers, for 


ICTURE COURTESY Coos BAY (oRF« 


Two captains being invested in Coos Bay, 
Oregon. Marilyn Bright becomes a Guide. 
Donald Watkins earned thirteen Honors. 
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THE MV HONOR If you have seer 
a blacksmith take 
a piece of white- 
hot iron out of 
the fire and have 
watched the color 
change to yellow, 
orange, and cherry red as he tem- 
pered it, then dull red and black 
as it cooled, you will be better able 
to understand why our stars vary in 
color. They are burning bodies like 
our sun, and give off heat and en- 
ergy by burning up the material 
of which they are made. 

Some stars are made of material 
that burns rapidly and gives off a 
white light because they are so hot. 
Others are not so hot and emit a 
yellow light, still others show up as 
red, and those that are dead give 
off no light. 

Aldebaran in the constellation of 
Taurus (the bull) is dull red; Ca- 
pella in Auriga (the charioteer ) is 
a yellow star of medium heat; and 
Spica in Virgo (the virgin), with 
a blue-white light, has a tempera- 
ture of 36,000°F. Then there are 
stars that seem to change color, and 
some that are light and dark alter- 
nately as we look at them. These 
are usually not one star but two 
stars close together, rotating about 
each other. The two stars may be of 
two colors, or one may be bright 
and the other dead, as is the case 
with Algol. Whichever one is for 
the time on our side gives the star 
its color and intensity of light. 

According to scientists the con- 
stant burning of the stars is the 
same reaction that takes place in 
the explosion of an atomic bomb. 
The atoms of the heavy metals of 
the stars are shattered by the ter- 
rific heat in the center of the star. 
In exploding the atomic bomb, sci- 
entists are doing on only a small 
scale what God has done from ever- 
lasting on an enormous scale. 

Stars as we see them are not all 
of the same brilliance. Astronomers 
group them according to their 
brightness. The brightest stars are 
called first-magnitude stars, and in- 
clude Sirius, Capella, Arcturus, Be- 
telgeuse, and Pollux. In the bowl of 
the Little Dipper the four stars are 
each of different magnitude, rang- 
ing from two to five. A sixth-mag- 
nitude star is usually too dim to be 
found as part of a constellation, 
though it may be seen with the 
naked eye on a clear night. 
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IN STARS 


PART FOUR 


ILLUSTRATED BY THE AUTHOR 


‘ 


Answering Question 4: 


The stars do not vary in size ac- 
cording to their brightness. A small 
star near us may be a first-magni- 
tude star, and a large one far dis- 
tant may be less than a sixth-magni- 
tude star. 

These stars are called fixed stars 
because they appear to stay in the 
same place year after year. The vari- 
ous constellations remain the same. 
The Big Dipper looked much the 
same a thousand years ago as it does 
now, yet the stars of which it is 
composed all move rapidly in dif- 
ferent directions. They are so far 
off and so far from one another that 
we hardly notice any movement. 

Stars are not always what they 
seem. The second star in the han- 
dle of the Big Dipper is actually 
two, and on a clear night anyone 
with good eyes can see the two. 
There are several other familiar 
stars that are double, and some are 





“Identify in the sky eight fixed stars.” 


a cluster of several stars. These clus- 
ters may be quite large and dense, 
and all travel in the same direction. 
There is one such in the constella- 
tion Centaurus. To the naked eye 
it looks like a single one, but 
through the telescope it can clearly 
be seen to be made up of thousands 
of smaller stars grouped together 
in a dense cluster. 

Some of the stars we notice in 
the sky are, as we have previously 
explained, nebulae—clouds of star 
dust and gases. These often have a 
number of stars in them. The neb- 
ula in the middle of the sword in 
Orion appears to be funnel shaped 
with a spot in its vortex where no 
stars appear. This is known as the 
open space in Orion. 

In Early Writings, page 41, we 
are told that this is the gateway to 
the throne of God, and that the 
Holy City will come through it. 
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| bi first few weeks of school sped 
by quickly for Jennie. All the stu- 
dents at the Adventist junior acad- 
emy were friendly to her. From the 
first they made her feel she be- 
longed, and included her in all their 
games and activities. 

As the autumn passed, she be- 
came used to having school begin in 
the morning with hymns and 
prayer. She was surprised at first to 
hear some of the students offer the 
morning prayer, but soon found 
courage to do it herself when she 
was asked. 

Pastor Kendall conducted the 
morning meetings each day during 
the fall Week of Prayer. This was 
the first school Week of Prayer Jen- 
nie had ever heard of, and she espe- 
cially enjoyed the meetings. Some- 
thing unexpected happened soon 
after the Week of Prayer. 

“We are planning to move out 
of Sycamore in about two weeks,” 
said Mr. Pitkin one evening. 

“Do you think you will be able 
to find some other way to get to 
school?” asked Mrs. Pitkin. 

"I hope so,” said Jennie. But she 
wondered what it would be. She 
knew of only one other person who 
made the trip every day, and that 
was Mrs. Lafayette. Mrs. Lafayette 
wouldn’t take regular riders because 
she often stayed in town until late 
at night. 

At supper that evening Jennie 
mentioned what Mr. Pitkin had told 
her. 

“So you won't have any way to 
get to school?” asked Mr. Ridge. 

“I don’t know of any,” said Jen- 
nie, “but there will be a way.” 

“Humph,” grunted her father, 
leaving the table. 

“What did that mean?” asked 
Donna as the door closed behind 
him. 

“He wanted me to go to high 
school anyway,” said Jennie bitterly. 
“T suppose he thinks I will have to 
go now.” She sighed. 

That night and the next she 
prayed earnestly that the Lord 
would provide transportation to 
church school. By the end of the 
week she was feeling discouraged. 
She had not yet been able to find 
any possible way to make the daily 
trip to Encinas. 

“Jennie Belle,” Mr. Ridge spoke 
abruptly at suppertime. “Would you 
ride a bicycle to that church school 
if I got you one?” 





Through Sun and Rain 


By BETTY STIRLING — 


PAID 





PART 3: ANOTHER PROBLEM SOLVED 





“Why, yes, Daddy.” Jennie nearly 
fell off her chair in surprise. “I’m 
sure I could learn to ride one. Do 
you mean it?” Neither Jennie nor 
Donna had ever had bicycles, so 
Jennie had not learned to ride. 

“All right, then, bring me the 
catalog, and we'll make out the 
order.” 

Jennie jumped up so quickly that 
she upset Donna’s glass of milk. 
After she and Donna had wiped 
the table, she got the catalog for 
her father. He turned to the bicycle 
section. 

“I want you to have a good one,” 


Jennie had lost all control. 
Feet sticking straight out, 
pedals spinning, she could 
not stop. A corner neared! 


JOHN GOURLEY, ARTIST 


he said, “but I can’t afford any fancy 
extras.” He ran a finger critically 
down the page. 

Jennie watched over his shoul- 
der anxiously. The prices on all of 
them seemed like a fortune to her. 
She hoped he wouldn't change his 
mind. 


To page 10 
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Men 12 feet tall, weighing 1,300 pounds, 


with chests 80 inches around, were real 





GIANTS 


By EVERETT E. BEDDOE 


HERE were many giants living 

in the olden days. There were 
families of them, giant fathers and 
mothers, giant young people and 
children, and of course giant babies 
—and they were certainly big 
babies too. These giants lived in 
giant houses and used giant fur- 
niture. 

Let us first consider the most 
noted giant of them all, Goliath. 
As you remember, he was the giant 
whom David killed in time of war. 
This giant was the champion on 
the enemy’s side. He had been 
chosen because his large size gave 
him great advantage as a soldier. 


How Tall Was This Giant? 


Goliath was “about twelve feet” 
tall, we are told. (Spiritual Gifts, 
vol. 4, p. 79.) So he was certainly 
a big fellow, a real giant. I suggest 
that you have someone measure 12 
feet up on the outside of the house, 
or on a tree or a telephone pole, so 
you can see just how big that giant 
was. It will help you to remember 
it too. Twelve feet is 2¥@ times as 
tall as the average man living to- 
day. There is no doubt but that 
Goliath was big in every way, and 
well proportioned. Thus the dis- 
tance around his chest was probably 
2¥@ times that of men now. This 
would be about 80 inches. His belt 
would be about 5 feet long, and 


The giant towered nearly 6 feet above 
his opponent. With all his armor on, he 
weighed more than 1,600 pounds. Go- 
liath was one of the last of the giants. 


en? 


his sandals 18 inches or more in 
length. 

The Bible tells us that Goliath 
was 6¥2 cubits tall. The cubit was 
similar to our foot rule, except that 
it was longer. It was the common 
measure in the olden days. It was 
as long as a man’s forearm, from 
the elbow to the tip of the large 
finger. The length of the forearm of 
the average man today is 17 inches, 
but in David’s time men’s arms 
were longer because the men were 
larger so the cubit was longer then, 
too, more than 20 inches. 


How Heavy Was Goliath? 


The weight of this giant is not 
recorded, but it will not be difficult 
for us to figure it quite closely. If 
Goliath were twice as tall as men 
are now, he would be 8 times the 
weight of men now. That may be 
hard for you to understand at first, 
so let me explain. The difference in 
the size would be the same as the 
difference between a 12-inch cube 
block of wood, and a 6-inch block. 
The 12-inch block is exactly 8 times 
the size and weight of the 6-inch 
block. If the smaller block weighs 2 
pounds, then the larger block would 
weigh 16 pounds. Now Goliath was 
more than twice as tall as man now 
—he was 21% times as tall. That 
would make him 9 times the weight 
of the average man today. 


Now let us figure his weight. The 
average man today weighs 154 
pounds. Nine times that gives us 
a close estimate of the weight of 
Goliath, 1,386 pounds. What a big 
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man he was! Men now would be 
just like little children to him. But 
he looked much larger and heavier 
than that when David first saw him, 
for he had on heavy armor. 

According to the Bible, Goliath 
wore a large brass helmet. He had 
on a coat of mail that covered his 
body down nearly to his knees, and 
probably the entire length of his 
arms. This coat was made of small 
plates of brass fastened together and 
overlapping each other like the 
scales on a fish. It weighed 156 
pounds. The giant’s legs were pro- 
tected by heavy brass guards that 
extended a little above his knees. 
When he was fighting he carried 
a giant shield on his arm, and it is 
probable that this was made of brass 
also. 

Besides this heavy armor, Goliath 
carried several huge weapons. He 
had a spear, which according to his 
height must have been about 14 
feet long and nearly 3 inches in 
diameter. The point of this spear 
alone weighed 18 pounds, so you 
can see it was a terrible weapon. I 
wanted to see a spear that size, so 
I made one. It is probably the only 
giant spear in the world today. I 
am glad there is no danger of any- 
body using it. It is too big! 

This giant carried a shorter spear 
also, called a javelin. It too was of 
great size, and was swung across his 
shoulders. On his side hung a great 
sword. Probably it was in a sheath 
and fastened to his belt. Altogether 
his armor and weapons must have 
weighed more than 300 pounds. 
That would make his total weight 
about 1,686 pounds. No wonder the 
Israelites ran when he came out on 
the field to fight. Only a person with 
strong faith in God would be brave 
enough to meet such a terrible en- 
emy. David had learned to trust 
God during his everyday trials, so 
he was prepared to face this giant 
without fear. 


Where Did the Giants Come From? 


Now that you know how big 
Goliath probably was, I am sure 
you want to know how a man could 
grow so large. Let us go back to 
the Garden of Eden and find out 
how large man was when God first 
made him. God is all-wise and all- 
powerful; therefore everything He 
made was absolutely perfect in ev- 
ery way. All the imperfect things 
in the world today are imperfect 


because of sin and its curse. Adam 
was perfect in every respect. He was 
exactly the right size, the best size 
for man to be. If we could learn 
what this height was, we could tell 
to what extent the human race has 
been dwarfed. We would naturally 
expect a decrease in size because of 
the sinful habits man has practiced 
for nearly 6,000 years. Sinful hab- 
its have a very injurious effect on 
health. 

We have no way of learning the 
exact height of Adam. But we have 
a Close estimate. The prophet says, 
“He was more than twice as tall 
as men now living upon the earth, 
and was well proportioned.” —Spir- 
itual Gifts, vol. 3, p. 34. “More than 
twice as tall” would be about 12 
feet. Adam was about the same size 
as Goliath. 

Here is something else that is 
very interesting, found in that same 
book, which throws important light 
upon the subject of giants. In tell- 
ing about the future resurrection of 
the wicked, it says, “All come up 
as they went down into their graves. 
Those who lived before the flood, 
come forth with their giant-like 
stature, more than twice as tall as 
men now living upon the earth, 
and well proportioned.”—Spiritual 
Gifts, vol. 3, p. 84. Putting it al- 
together, we can make this wonder- 
ful statement: This world was cre- 
ated for giants and giants lived in 
it at least up to the time of the 
Flood. Therefore that pre-Flood 
world was a giant’s world in every 
sense of the term, and we would be 
amazed if we could see it. 

Let us now take a glimpse at 
those first people who lived upon 
this earth. They were nearly perfect 
in every respect, both physically and 
mentally. Thus they were most won- 
derful giants. They lived very long 
lives, were very beautiful and in- 
telligent. They had near-perfect 
health and lived in a nearly per- 
fect world. The climate was ideal, 
the soil was rich, and the food was 
abundant. They would have been 
id happy if they had obeyed 
God. 


Let us compare those first won- 
derful people with people who live 
today. People now are all very short- 
lived and greatly dwarfed, many 
are sickly, thousands are feeble- 
minded, and nobody is as beautiful 
as those original people were. All 
of this is the direct result of sin. It 





was caused by sinful habits. How 
terrible sin is! What a curse it has 
been to mankind! 

Now you know where the giants 
came from, a fact that very few 
people know. Soon after the Flood 
the human race lost in size and in 
length of life very rapidly. Noah 
lived 950 years, but Joseph, who 
was born about 252 years after 
Noah died, lived only 110 years. 
That represents a loss of 840 years 
of life. The loss in the weight of 
man was about the same proportion, 
so that the average man in Joseph’s 
day probably weighed about 190 
pounds. 

The sinful habits that caused the 
human race to lose so much in ev- 
ery way were the abuse of the ap- 
petite and the indulgence of secret 
sins. What a warning this should 
be to every one of us. Sin is a most 
terrible thing. Let us remember 
that “Christ was once offered to 
bear the sins of many,” and the 
promise is that “he shall save his 
people from their sins” (Heb. 9: 
28; Matt. 1:21). We can conquer 
sin if we will. Let us rely upon 
Jesus and gain the victory. By His 
help let us be spiritual giants, strong 
enough to say No to every evil 
thing. Then one day we may be 
physical giants too. 


OCTOBER 28, 1953 / 9 














































Maggie Saves the Oat Crop! 
From page 4 


stable. As she made her way to the 
house she was so tired and stiff she 
could hardly walk. Yet she dried 
the supper dishes. 

From early to late she worked 
in the field for almost two weeks. 
She looked at the smooth field with 
pride. When father sowed the oats 
she felt the crop belonged partly 
to her. Eagerly she watched the first 
green blades peep through the 
ground. 

Finally Mr. Miller had the corn 
planted, and he began to breathe 
easier. Still Jim did not come home, 
but they were getting along quite 
well without him. 

Maggie took an interest in all 
the farm crops, and when the corn 
became big enough to cultivate she 
begged to ride on the machine and 
drive the team. 

She often ran to the field to 
watch the oats grow, for she loved 
to see the gracefully waving grain. 





She thought she had never before 
seen anything quite so beautiful. 
Sometimes she whispered to herself, 
“Daddy never could have put in 
this crop alone. I am glad I was 
able to help him.” 

Father Miller also enjoyed gaz- 
ing at the crop of oats, and he said 
to himself: “When I market this 
grain I shall buy Maggie a new 
organ. She plays quite well now, 
and would love such a present. She 


is such a cheerful, faithful worker, ° 


it will be a pleasure to surprise 
her.” 

Then one day who should walk 
into the kitchen where mother was 
working but Jim! He was genu- 
inely tired of being a hired man. 
He realized too it would take him 
many, many months of hard work 
to earn enough money to buy a 
buggy and harness. He also awak- 
ened to the fact that he had squan- 
dered most of his hard-earned 
wages. And most of all, no doubt, 
he didn’t like to think his little 
sister could take his place on the 
farm. 


Through Sun and Rain 


From page 7 


Mrs. Ridge sat down beside him. 
“This would be a good choice.” She 
pointed to a medium-priced bike. 

Mr. Ridge read and reread the 
description. “That will do. Full- 
sized bike, balloon tires, bright blue. 
You'll need a luggage rack at the 
back too, and I'll make a box to fit 
on it to hold your books and lunch.” 
He wrote out the order rapidly, then 
made out a check and sealed the 
envelope. 

Jennie gave him a bear hug. The 
rest of the evening she pored over 
the catalog, trying to imagine what 
the bicycle would really look like. 
It seemed like a dream. 

Bill, the bus driver, let her 
squeeze into the crowded bus for a 
few days after the Pitkins moved. 
Then two days before Thanksgiving 
vacation the bicycle arrived. 

That evening Mr. Ridge began 
uncrating the bicycle in the living 
room. Jennie and Donna danced a 
jig when they saw the iridescent 
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blue fenders and the mirror-bright 
handle bars. 

The next problem was to learn 
to ride the bike in a hurry. Jennie 
was out early in the morning to 
practice before catching the bus. 
Donna and Mrs. Ridge helped her 
balance. Unfortunately she didn’t 
have a level place on which to prac- 
tice. 

“Suppose you try riding down the 
driveway, so that you'll be on your 
way to catch the bus,” suggested 
Mrs. Ridge. “Donna and I will come 
along and bring the bike home for 
you. 

Jennie started down the driveway 
without much trouble. She even 
managed to pump up the long 
slope. Then she began coasting 
down the long hill leading to the 
county road. Soon she found that 
she couldn’t keep up with the fast- 
turning pedals. Then it dawned on 
her that she hadn’t learned how to 
stop the bike. She had been stop- 
ping by falling off! 

Faster and faster she raced. To 
keep her legs from tangling with 
the wheels, she held them out like 
a small child coasting on a kiddie 
kar. She tried desperately to guide 
the bike. She gasped with relief 
when she was safely on the main 
road. Guiding was easier, but the 
bike was going even faster, and she 
didn’t have any idea how to stop. 
She tried to get her feet back on 
the pedals. To her surprise, the 
pedals stopped turning while the 
wheels rolled on. She could hear 
her mother and sister shrieking 
from far behind, but couldn’t tell 
what they were saying. 


The steep slope of the hill lev- 
eled off. The bike slowed a little, 
but a sharp curve seemed to fly to- 
ward her. Jennie tried to turn, and 
hit a rock in the road. She went 
sailing off the bike into a huge 
horehound bush. 

Fortunately neither she nor the 
bike was hurt. She was trying to 
pull the prickly horehound burs 
from her hair and brushed-wool 
sweater when Mrs. Ridge and 
Donna came running. 

Donna took one look at Jennie, 
covered with horehound, and sat 
down on the road and laughed till 
her pigtails shook. Mrs. Ridge, try- 
ing to be more helpful, pulled off 
stickers while she laughed. Even 
Jennie had to admit that she must 
look funny. 


‘VN 


“I'm glad I landed on a soft 
horehound bush, even if it does 
have stickers,’ she declared. “But, 
Mamma, how do you stop the 
bike?” 

Mrs. Ridge climbed on the bike, 
rode a few feet, and showed her 
how to use the coaster brake by 
pressing backward on the pedals. 

Jennie groaned. “Was it that 
easy? Why didn’t I find out before 
I began riding? I'll never get all 
these stickers out of this wool 
sweater.” 

“You can keep those for a re- 
minder of your first bike cide,” said 
Mrs. Ridge. “Hurry now, er you'll 
miss the bus.” 

( Jennie’s bicycle adventures were 
far from finished. Read about them 
next week. ) 








SNAKE IN MY KITCHEN 


By D. R. BUCKNER 5S 


NAKES? Of course there are 

poisonous snakes in South 
America. But no one worries about 
them. 

I spent the greater part of my life 
there, and was never hurt by one 
the whole time. But I had a close 
call! It was a good thing I did what 
I was told without wasting time to 
argue. 

Two seconds wasted trying to 
find out why I should do what the 
stranger said, and I wouldn’t have 
lived to tell the tale. 

It was a pleasant morning. There 
was nothing to make one think 





danger lay near. I was working, as 
usual, in the kitchen. 

I looked up to see a man standing 
in the doorway, beckoning with his 
arm for me to go outside. 

I could see no reason for stopping 
what I was doing. But I went. 

“Look behind you to where you 
were standing,” he said. 

I looked. 

There, on a rafter over the place 
where my head had been, was one 
of the most poisonous of all the 
tropical serpents. 

How glad I was I had obeyed 
instantly, without asking why. 
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1. For two weeks the mother bird sat patiently on the eggs. 
Her back was almost the color of the camouflaged nest, and the 


bird and nest looked like a knot on the 


branch of the tree. 
2. When the young ones hatched, they were no 7~— than honey- 
bees. They looked very awkward and were blind. 

were naked except for a few hairs on the head and back. 3. The 








e black bodies 











mother pumped partly digested food into their stomachs so vigorously 
it seemed she would puncture them, but they grew rapidly. The 
father had left his mate to do all the feeding. 4. It is hard to 
imagine a heart, lungs, and blood vessels in so small a body; but 
the stomach was certainly there, for the mother was kept busy 
feeding the two hungry youngsters. They seemed never to be satisfied. 
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Recent Cooks 
for All the Family 


These new books have come from our presses 
the past few months and are being enjoyed 
and appreciated by readers of all ages. 


ROBERTS 


Susan and Little Black Boy Price $1.50 


A companion book to Simbad and Pokey. The 
story of a little girl and her closest companion, a pony 
named Little Black Boy. 


Childhood Friends of Jesus Price $2.50 
Stories of the boys and girls of Jesus’ time for the 
boys and girls today. 





Meet the Winners—Jimmy and Joe Price $2.50 

Another story for junior boys and girls. Centers around 
the activities of young Joe Redding, who shares his faith with 
a neighbor friend, Jim Jones. i 
Brush Valley Adventure Price $2.50 


A Seventh-day Adventist boy moves from a city to a coun- 
try school where he faces many new experiences, joys, prob- 
lems, disappointments, and victories. 

Randy and Cynthia Price $2.50 

Nature stories, Bible stories, travel stories, and history for 
every boy and girl between eight and fourteen. 

It Happened at Night Price $2.75 


More than thirty interesting and exciting Bible incidents 
which happened at night are made real for all Juniors. 






Junior 





Fountains of Freedom Price $3.50 

A collection of stories and essays for high-school 
youth on the heritage of American freedom to live, to 
make a success, to worship God, to work with our 
brother man. 


Senior The Glory of the Stars Price $3.75 

: Every Christian will enjoy this book, for it will 
turn him toward God’s love and the vast universe 
that He has created. 


Pulling Life Together "Price 3.50 


Elder A. L. Bietz illustrates valuable technique 
in lifting others and one’s individual self from 
sorrow, despondency, fear, and worry. This book 
points the way to victorious Christian living. 











Prices higher in Canada PACIFIC PRESS PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 


Please add sales tax where necessary. Mountain View, California 
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Build Your Own Radio 


By HOWARD WEEKS ere. 


PART 


OW that you have your crystal 

set assembled, how do you get 

signals from the radio stations into 
it? 

The answer is: with an aerial, or 
antenna. Radio waves strike the an- 
tenna wire, are carried into the set, 
and there are transformed into 
sounds you can understand. 

A regular radio set, powered by 
electricity, has a built-in antenna 
made of a very long piece of wire 
arranged compactly on a piece of 
cardboard. Such an antenna does 
not pick up signals very strongly, 
but it works well because of the 
power of the radio set. 

Because crystal sets operate with 
no power at all, it is mecessary to 
string an antenna out as far as you 
can so that it encounters as many 
radio signals as possible. 

For best reception, look around 
outside your house and find the two 
highest and most separated points 
between which you can string the 
antenna. From the wire left over 
from winding the coil, measure a 
length to fit the spot you have se- 
lected, and attach one of the glass 
or porcelain insulators to each end. 

About three feet from the end 
nearest your window, scrape the 
enamel off the antenna wire and 
twist the end of a second piece of 
wire onto it. This is your lead-in 
wire, and should be long enough to 
reach down to wherever your crystal 
set is situated. 

Now, with a shorter piece of 
wire, fasten each of the insulators 
to one of your chosen anchor points. 
If you have to climb a ladder or 
a tree to reach these points, of 
course you'll be careful! The an- 
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tenna should be reasonably near 
your bedroom window or wherever 
you are going to use your set. 

With the antenna now installed, 
scrape an inch or so of enamel off 
the end of the lead-in wire and slip 
it into the back clip on the left- 
hand side of your set—the clip that 
is connected to the beginning of 
the coil. Now you are almost ready 
to tune in, but first you must com- 
plete the radio circuit by ground- 
ing the set. 

Outside the window, drive a 
three-foot piece of iron rod or pipe 
into the ground, leaving six inches 
or so sticking up. Fasten a wire 
tightly to the top of this and run 
it up to and through the window, 
attaching it to the front clip on the 
left-hand side of your set. Keep the 
ground around this pipe reasonably 
moist to ensure good contact be- 
tween earth and metal. You need 
not bother with all this if there is 
a faucet or gas pipe handy—just 
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attach your ground wire to this. 

Another thing: be sure that the 
ground wire does not touch the 
lead-in wire from the antenna, and 
also beware lest the lead-in become 
grounded by touching a window 
screen or a wet window sill or even 
the edge of a roof or a wet tree 
branch. You can insulate the lead- 
in wire at points of contact between 
the antenna and your crystal set, 
just to be sure. A piece of adhesive 
tape will do the trick. 

Now comes the fateful moment! 
Will your crystal set really work? 
Put the earphones on your head, and 
slip the cord tips into the clips on 
the right-hand side of the set (it 
doesn’t matter which tip goes into 
which clip). 

Now—hear anything? If you 
don’t, start turning the control knob 
very slowly. 

If you turn the knob the full dis- 
tance and receive no signals at all, 
check the connections in your set— 
perhaps one is loose, or perhaps 
your antenna is grounded. 

But really, if you have been 
very careful in following instruc- 
tions, chances are that a glorious 
burst of speech or music will flood 
your headset! 

If you can’t string an antenna 
outside, run your wire around and 
around the walls of your room. 

The antenna is of key impor- 
tance. Within reason, the higher 
and longer it is, the better. 

So there is your crystal set. Take 
good care of it and happy listening! 











DO YOU understand what you sing? 
In “The Captain Calls for You,’ we 
sing, “Who can doff his unstained 
mail?” The word doff is an old one, 
not used much any more. Today we 
say, “put on your clothes” and “take 
off your clothes.” People used to say, 
“do on” and “do off” instead. These 
words were then shortened to “doff” 
and “don,” the same way “do not” 
is shortened to “don’t.” The question 


in the song could have been written, 
“Who can take off his unstained 
mail?” but this would not have fitted 
the music. 


WHERE THE Bible came from. Next 
week GUIDE will have pictures show- 
ing how we got our Bible. See what 
the Bible probably looked like when 
Paul wrote it. See translators work- 
ing in a castle cell or on their death- 
bed. 


“BRUSH VALLEY ADVENTURE,” 
which is advertised across the page, 
was written by Betty Stirling, who 
wrote our serial, “Through Sun and 
Rain.” Be sure to read it. 


COVER PICTURE by A. Devaney. 
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Vi—Remembering the Body of Jesus 


Lesson Texts: John 6:26-34; 48-58. 


(NOVEMBER 7) 


Memory Verse: “And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread of life: he that 
cometh to me shall never hunger; and he that believeth on me shall never 


thirst” (Fohn 6:35). 


Guiding Thought 


If you were to go for several hours, 
even days, without anything to eat, 
what kind of food do you think you 
would want most? Probably a fine 
loaf or crisp roll of bread would ap- 
peal to you more than anything else. 
Bread is sometimes called the staff 
of life, for we depend on it so much. 
That is why Jesus used it as a symbol 
of the spiritual food we need. He 
took the two little loaves and five 
small fishes that made up a boy’s 
lunch, asked God’s blessing on them, 
broke them in pieces—and_ they 
stretched to feed more than five 
thousand people. This He did not 
only to show that God cares for the 
physical needs of His children but 
also to teach a most important lesson: 
that in order to have eternal life one 
must eat of the living bread—that is, 
accept Christ, believe in His saving 
power, and:obey His word. It is of 
this lesson that we are reminded at 
the Lord’s Supper when we eat the 
bread that symbolizes Christ’s broken 
body. 





ASSIGNMENT I 


Read the lesson text and the guid- 
ing thought. 


ASSIGNMENT 2 
Christ the Provider 


1. While the memory of seeing 
Christ feed the five thousand was 
still fresh in the minds of the 
disciples, Christ taught them that 
spiritual food is of much greater 
importance than physical food. 
“Labour not for the meat which 
perisheth, but for that meat which 
endureth unto everlasting life, 
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which the Son of man shall give 
unto you,” He told them. Then, 
what did He declare Himself to 
be? (John 6:48.) 

2. How necessary is it for us to 
take and use the spiritual bread of 
which Christ tells us? (Verses 53-56.) 


NoTE—'‘Fill the whole heart 
with the words of God. They are the 
living water, quenching your burning 
thirst. They are the living bread from 
heaven. .. . Our bodies are built up 
from what we eat and drink; and as 
in the natural economy, so in the 
spiritual economy: it is what we 
meditate upon that will 
give tone and strength to 
our spiritual nature.’— 
Steps to Christ, p. 93. 

“Those who receive 
and assimilate this word, 
making it a part of every 
action, of every attribute 
of character, will grow 
strong in the strength 
of God.’—Testimonies, 
vol. 8, p. 300. 


ASSIGNMENT 3 


Christ Provides Us With 
Our Daily Bread 


3. For what are we to 
ask God daily? (Matt. 
6:11.) 

NOTE.—"The prayer 
for daily bread includes 
not only food to sustain 
the body, but that spirit- 


Jesus broke the boy’s buns, 
and they fed five thousand. 
His body was broken on 
the cross as spiritual bread. 


ual bread which will nourish the soul 
unto life everlasting. ... Our Saviour 
is the bread of life, and it is by be- 
holding His love, by receiving it into 
the soul, that we feed upon the bread 
which came down from heaven. We 
receive Christ through His word; and 
the Holy Spirit is given to open the 
word of God to our understanding, 
and bring home its truths to our 
hearts."-—Thoughts From the Mount 
of Blessing, pp. 164, 165. 


4. How did David, when he was 
an old man, testify to the care God 
gives His children? (Ps. 37:25.) 

5. Through Isaiah, God gives us 
a wonderful promise of His care 
in the last days when the enemies of 
His children will plot to stamp and 
starve them out. Read this promise 
in Isaiah 33:15-17. 











* 











NoTE.—'In the last great conflict 
of the controversy with Satan those 
who are loyal to God will see every 
earthly support cut off. Because they 
refuse to break His law in obedience 
to earthly powers, they will be for- 
bidden to buy or sell. It will finally 
be decreed that they shall be put to 
death. .. . But to the obedient is given 
the promise, ‘He shall dwell on high: 
his place of defense shall be the mu- 
nitions of rocks: bread shall be given 
him; his waters shall be sure.’ Isa. 
33:16. By this promise the children 
of God will live. When the earth 
shall be wasted with famine, they 
shall be fed."—-The Desire of Ages 
(1952 ed.), pp. 121, 122. 


ASSIGNMENT 4 


Christ Provides Us With Spiritual 
Food 


6. What need have men always 
been in danger of forgetting? 
(Deut. 8:3.) 


NoTE.—"“As our physical life is 
sustained by food, so our spiritual life 
is sustained by the word of God. And 
every soul is to receive life from 
God’s word for himself. As we must 
eat for ourselves in order to receive 
nourishment, so we must receive the 
word for ourselves. We are not to 
obtain it merely through the medium 
of another’s mind. We should care- 
fully study the Bible, asking God for 
the aid of the Holy Spirit, that we 
may understand His word.’—The 
Desire of Ages, p. 390. 


7. How did Christ, by His ex- 
ample, teach us to be aware of the 
fact that spiritual bread is more im- 
portant that the temporal bread 
we eat? (Matt. 4:1-4.) 

8. What did Christ promise those 
who feel this need of spiritual food? 
(Matt. 5:6.) 


NOTE.—When we realize that 
without the sacrifice of Christ's 
broken body and spilt blood we 
would have no hope for a future life; 
when we feel our need of the help 
Christ wants to give us through His 
Word, through prayer, and through 
the Holy Spirit; and when we hunger 
for these blessings and ask God for 
them, then we will receive them. 

“It is by receiving the life for us 
poured out on Calvary’s cross, that 
we can live the life of holiness. And 
this life we receive by receiving His 
word, by doing those things which 
He has commanded. Thus we be- 
come one with Him.”—The Desire 
of Ages, p. 660. 


ASSIGNMENT 5 


The Broken Bread and Christ’s 
Broken Body 


9. What did Christ do with the 


bread at the Last Supper? (Matt. 
26:26.) 

10. Of what is the broken bread 
a symbol? (1 Cor. 11:24.) 

NoTE.—As Christ broke the bread 
at the Last Supper, He said, “This is 
my body, which is broken for you.” 
As He hung upon the cross His body 
was indeed broken—broken for the 
salvation of whoever would accept 
His sacrifice. 

11. What makes a gift or sacrifice 
on our part acceptable to God? 
(Ps. 34:18.) 

NoTE.—As_ Christ’s body was 
broken with nails, a crown of thorns, 
and a spear for our salvation, so our 
world-loving hearts must be broken 
with repentance, confession, and 
obedience before we can have a part 
with Christ. 

ASSIGNMENT 6 
Sharing the Bread 

12. What did Isaiah say was the 
duty and privilege of those who 
are blessed with the gifts of God? 
(Isa. 58:7, 8.) 

13. One of the principles of 
Christianity is to share what we re- 
ceive. The light that comes from 
Jesus, the Light of the world, must 
shine from our lives also to en- 
lighten those still in the darkness of 
sin. So when we are fed with the 





bread of life by partaking of 
Jesus’ life and sacrifice, we have a 
responsibility to others. How did 
Jesus express this responsibility to 
His disciple Peter? (John 21:15-17.) 

NOTE.—" When we pray, ‘Give us 
this day our daily bread,’ we ask for 
others as well as ourselves. And we 
acknowledge that what God gives us 
is not for ourselves alone. God gives 
to us in trust, that we may feed the 
hungry.” —Thoughts From the Mount 
of Blessing, pp. 163, 164. 


ASSIGNMENT 7 


WRITE BELOW the names of any 
Bible stories you can remember in 
which bread was miraculously pro- 


vided: 


These chapters may help you: 
Exodus 16; 1 Kings 17; 2 Kings 4; 
and Matthew 14, 15. 

Greater than any of these miracles 
is the miracle through which Christ's 
broken body provides spiritual bread 
that imparts His nature to all who 
accept His sacrifice, study His Word, 
and conform their lives to His teach- 
ings. 























You can do these puzzles on Sabbath afternoon. You may look up the texts to find the answers. 
Then, when finished, check the correct answers at the bottom, and see how many you got right. 


Bible Addition iy 


By REUBEN S. DE LONG art 


Add the numbers and find the total. 
Verses in 2 Kings 24. 
Churches in Asia. Rev. 1:4. 
Weeks Daniel mourned. Dan. 10:2. 
Number of Gospels. 
Number of Epistles of John. 
Disciples who saw Jesus on Sunday 

gignt. Leake 24:39, 8 wrtmsteem 
TOTAL: Number of cities belong- 

ing to the Levites. Joshua 21:41. 


Who Am !? 


| stand on the sea of glass. | have a 
harp. | am without fault before the throne 
of God. | sing a song which only others 
like me can learn. Igo with the Lamb 
everywhere He goes. | am described in 
Revelation 15:2 and 14:1-5. 





Me 
| 


How Old Was— 


Lae 
By GOLDIE CAVINESS pp 


1. Jesus when he was baptized? Luke 3/ 
23. 
2. David when made king? 2 Sam. 5:4. 
3. Abraham when Isaac was born? Gen. 
215. 
4. Methuselah when he died? Gen. 5:27. 
5. Jesus when “lost” in the Temple? Luke 
2:42. 
6. Joseph when ruler in Egypt? Gen. 41:46. 
7. Josiah when he became king? 2 Kings 
22:1. 
8. Noah when he went into the ark? Gen. 
9:28, 29. 
ANSWERS 
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GIANT 


Pictures by Everett E. Beddoe 


Read inside about the great giants that once roamed 
the earth. Your grandfather and grandmother many, many genera- 
tions ago were giants. We would be as large as they were if it 
had not been for sin and bad habits. We have shriveled like old 
oranges drying in the sun. 

Pastor Beddoe, who wrote the story inside, couldn’t find any 
giants to photograph, so he made part of one—the fist. Then he 
made a fist the size of his own. You can see how much larger 
the giant’s was. 

Then he made a chair for a giant to sit on. (Just why he did 
this is hard to say. Perhaps he thought one would visit him. Mr. 
Beddoe is a church pastor, and all sorts of people come to see him. 
He always tries to be courteous. Suppose one day a giant came, 
and he had to keep him standing!) 

Then he fixed a lunch for the giant because he never likes 
to send anyone away hungry. He couldn’t find any giant lunch 
pails in the local hardware store, so he had to make one special. 
Apparently one of the girls in his Junior youth department found 
the lunch before the giant arrived. It looks as if she will have 
enough left over for supper too! 

All is not what it seems, however. Even a giant would crack 
his teeth on what that banana is made of! 

Someday, in the new earth, the redeemed will grow up to the 
size man was when Adam was created, and we shall all be giants. 
Be sure to read the story on pages 8 and 9. 
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